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" Stay here ! Do not go ! Do not leave us ! Boar ! Ape !
Elephant! Centaur ! Unicorn ! "

" Open the gate 1 " I ordered.

The matrons giggled hysterically.

" You cannot go ! We won't open the gate ! "

" Do not open the gate 1 Do not open ! " the others shouted

I uttered a terrific growl. The women fell back. I dashed
against the gate.

Like a beast struck in the head by a poisoned arrow, the
gate tottered for a moment, then fell, flattening Venus and
her pectoral casements.

I flew through the corridor, jumped over the iron fence
which surrounded the garden of the palace of assignation and
breathed once more the fresh air.

A strange sadness pressed against my heart like a heavy
paw. Was it the memory of Allatu, which the multitudinous
embraces of the white goddesses of the City of Stone could
not obliterate ?

Night, vanquished, crawled to her lair, her pale shadow
trailing over the mountains. Cocks, the advance guards
of day, heralded the triumphant approach of the new monarch.
- Suddenly my body pricked as with a thousand needles. My
ears reverberated with echoes like caves through which crowds
of mischievous boys run and shout. My nostrils trembled
like the antennae of insects.

" Catapha! " I thought.   " Catapha is in danger ! "

" Catapha ! " I called.   " Catapha !  Catapha ! "

I remained stock still, and like a weathercock waited for
the wind of life to direct my footsteps. Suddenly I knew,
I bounded and flew.

On the outskirts of Rome, Catapha, riding upon a steed,
was surrounded by a regiment of soldiers with drawn swords
and tall crosses.                                                         *

" He is the accursed one ! " they shouted. " Pierce him
through, even as our Lord was pierced! Crucify him ! Nail